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R A SECOND OR TWO THE DIAMOND HUNTER SWAYED FROM SIDE TO SIDE. TH "ITH A HOARSE CRY, 
BOARD, WEIGHTED DOWN BY THEJEWEL HE HAD DIED TO POSSESS. 
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THI H EE) EY E 0° = Fi — E: = They came at eleven o'clock, and we imr 
: star ted. Isat in the cabin all the way down here, 
“The bag, containing the jewel’s case, piood on 


‘table, where you see it now.” 
Nick Carter's Duel wi the Diamond Hunter. Mr. Page pointed S a sols table standing against. 


bulkhead, which separated the cabin from a state-roo 
| “Once during the trip,” continued the banker, “I 
looked into the bag. That was jus: after we ‘Rot into the — 

‘Sound. It was all right, then. a 
CHAPTER I. “When we ran into the cove, I stepped to the table .. 

eae : i get the bag. TI lifted it. It was light. 
THE EYE OF FIRE. “The jewelcase was of hardened steel. At weighed sev- 
'enty-five pounds. 

z “T will tell you something which ages seem not possi- “So the weight of that bag in one single instan® told the 
ble, and yet it i8 true.” whole story of my loss.. I wonder, Mr, Carter, that. the 
“T shall be glad to hear it.” Z ‘sudden shock did not prove too much for a man of my ad- 
“A diamond as big as a duck’s egg, a diamond worth vanced age. ; : 


; twenty fortunes, has been stolen from this cabin while I “For a moment, indeed there was a buzzing in? “my - 
sat looking at it, and yet I'did not see the thief.” head, and the yacht seemed to stagger under me, as if a 
As Herman Page, banker and millionaire, spoke these gale had struck her. > 2 


-words, he trembled in every fiber of his tall frame. 


By the Author of “NICK “CARTER.” 


“Then, without so much as opening the bag Trifshed to 
2 : ee : ; 
Before him stood Nick Carter, the famous detective, ty 44 speaking- tube, which communicates with the pilot- 


calm and steady. house: 

They were in the cabin of the steam yacht Arrow, of «Do not run up to the stage,’ I ES x tS Captain’ et 
which Mr. Page was the owner. She lay anchored in a ‘Bring“her to machor r sat = 
ae = ~~ iano shore = the pou: “Judge Fowler and Dr. Campbell were in the cabin at 

eee eee ceiper embr aced the cove, Upon’ the time. Of course, they had no idea what my conduct 
which he could look down from the windows of his pala- gant: 
= i z Bok se i a “As soon as Lhad given my order, I rushed cs that 
ss oe t eae were five otner men, ney Byerd use locker, and took out a revolver. Then I ran on deck.” 
- Fowler, Adrian Armstrong, the banker, and his brother, “T certainly thought that he had gone crazy,’ areata 


the venerable rector of St. Margaret’s, Doctor Allen Judge Fowler, “and if T had been spry enough T ‘should 


- Campbell, and Harold ‘Wilder. Sst = pave cropped him. = = = 
Wilder was under thirty ; the youngest of. the othors. way). Rage « acted with great presence of mind” “said - 
was fifty-nine. All were known to Nick, by face and rep- ie aS = ee : = 


utation, except Wilder, whom he had never seen before. 
“Kindly let me know the facts,” said Nick, as the 
banker paused. 
“The great diamond—the tenth in size of all that are 


“7 found Albert on deck,” continued the banker. 3 Pos 
gave him the revolver. He was: astounded, naturally. : 
“Take it,’ I eried, ‘and stand on guard. Permit nobody. — 


a > < 
known—was handed down to me by my father——” toleaue-theyacht, : js ae 
iG : : = : ‘What bas happened?’ he asked, ina trembling voice. 
Who got it from the Rajah of Singhala in payment for - See 
| ‘Is the diamond missing ? eee : 


ae then?” | “It has been stolen,’ I told him; “bue it must De still Es 
2 e ‘aboard the yacht, and we can recover it.’ 5 


“ ” 4 7 
eee mae alta amo. bib ob Jats: Sante nics “T then called my guests into the cabin, and told. them 
EOP Te REO: y ~ what had happened. We held a consultation. = 


: rinted ab he jewel. hi 
word has ever beet printed about the joes ouers “Tt seemed best to call all the crew into the eabin, and 
could please me better. You can well understand that the 
: é : then thoroughy search the whole vessel. 
care of such a priceless gem is a matter of some anxiety. 
“For years it has been my plan to preserve absolute T felt sure of finding the diamond. Such a thing “as 
that steel ease could hardly be concealed.” & 


secrecy regarding its whereabouts. Except on the rare : z 
“Might if not have been opened?” asked Nick. é - 


occasions when I have exhibited it, only my eldest son, = 
Albert, and myself have known where it was. “Utterly impossible. I would give it to the most expert 


“Since the spring of 1890 it has lain in the vaults of my safe-breaker in the world, and agree to forfeit a “e 


bank. My brother is at my house, after a long absence mond if he could-open at-imten hours. === 
abroad. I decided to show him the jewel. “Tt was so cleverly constructed that when “closed it 
“TY 4id not tell him of my intention. I told poboay but seemed to be a solid block. Nobody could possibly: guess 
Albert. ,even so much as the way to go to work upon it.” & 2 
“This morning I want alone to the vault of the bank. r “But the maker of it knew the secret,” said Mr. mel gre 
ddenly. ce a 
had one of the bank’s porters carry it to the yacht. | “37e would have been as helpless as anybody else, : 
“T went with him. We rode. The porter had charge of joined “Mr. Page. “The combination by which it : 
the bag only when we went from the bank to my ‘Opened could be changed at will. Px — 
and from the carriage to the yacht. ~ “No; Mr. Carter, you may rest assured on that- “point. : 
‘She lay alongside a merchant steamer, in the di Wherever the jewel is at this moment, it is in its case, ce 
the Philadelphia line. I got aboard about fen o’c ‘Well, as soon as the yacht was at anchor, and th en- 
sat here in the cabin, waiting for my guests. eer ans. fireman could leave their posts, we - = 


put the jewel and its case into a large traveling-bag, and 8U = 
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af We told them that something had been stolen. 
ey made no trouble. 
“Sade Fowler and Mr. Wilder remained with them, | 
and we others searched the yacht. 
“Mr. Garter, I know the Arrow as well the the man does | 
» who built her. She is wonderfully constructed, so that | 
~ every inch of her is accessible. This is a precaution which | 
~ would be» -of great use in case of accidents. 
see searched her thoroughly. Except the boiler and the | 
t Efectadeathere is no space aboard large enough to hold 
that case which I did not examine. 
“The search was fruitless. Utterly mystified, we re- 
turned to the cabin. 
ta “What could it possibly mean? “The jewel had- been | 
_ taken under my very eyes. It could not have been re- 
: moved from the yacht,. What had become of it? 
“And then the thief must be aboard. There was another 
~ remat kable point. Here I was within reach of the man, 
~and having no idea which of half a dozen was he. 
es ee this emergency, Judge Fowler suggested sending 
for you. He had questioned the crew in vain. There was 
no sign of guilt. : 
“My son went ashore in the gig with the telegram. In 
_ order that ‘he should be treated equally with the crew—as 
he insisted that he ought to be—the gig was examined by 
udge Fowler and myself before she left the yacht’s side. 
_“ Of cotirse, the jewel was notin her. One of the sailors! 
wed the gig ashore, but did not leave her while Albert 
was sending the message. 
* When he-had-returned, we hada second consultation. 
oily “guests were unanimously of the opinion that all of eal 
“should stay by the yacht till you came. 


d-as. anyother. ==. = 
ox Theve, Mr, Caries, is all.that weeantelisyou of one ne ol anes aaa acon tamaaae 


the: greatest, and, I believe, the most mysterious’ of mod-; 
“ern robberies: — = . 
» ““Nobody knows how mudirthe jewel 3 is ent -Only-<} 
-king could afford to buy it. The thief will have’ to cut it! 
into pieces, but even so, he will obtain wealth. 
_. “This he will do, unless your skill can find that marvel | 
: ous crystal, which the Orientals called the Eye of Fire.” | 


= 
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CHAPTER Ii. 


SNICK TELLS “WHERE THE DIAMOND Is. 


ar ee 


-. There was ‘a considerable pause after Mr. Page finished 
“his story. Then Nick spoke. 
ate Og imes. are a good deal alike, after all,” said he. 
“Here is a diamond worth as muchas a city square, 
“stolen by o one of the simplest.tricks known to the police.” 
“Do you mean that you know how it was done?” cried 
~ the banker. 
= “ Certai aply ; but before T tell you, let me ask a cuestion 
“or two. as your traveling-bag the one you usually car- 
ried ?” 
“Yes.” 
“You often took it to the city?” 
- Bee Tedid? 
= © How old was it?” 
-“T have had it three or four years.” 
“41t was like this one, of course?” 
Nick spoke, he took the bag from the fable. 
e what you mean,” exclaimed Page, “buf you are 
The bags have not been changed. I know that, 
you will notice, the bag has been mended. j 


“ 
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“One of -the rings fastening the handle broke, and 
another was substituted. It is slightly larger than the 
one_on the other side, and the metal is a little different.” 

“T see,” said Nick ; “but this bag is not old.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“Because the metal hinges are not worn in the ieact 
You see, there is one on each side where the bag opens. 
| They have been rubbed with oil to make them work as 
easily as old ones, but they haven’t been used.” 

- The bag was passed from hand to hand.. The banker 
was the first to speak, ¥ 

“T don’t see the bearing of this,” he said. “The change 
must have been made on board the yacht, and, if so, 
where is the old one?” 

“Tet us leave that question for a time,” said Nick. 
“We will first find how the change was made.” 

He went to the bulkhead, against which the table stood, 
and sounded it. 

eit ted that,” said Judge Fowler. 
| game.” 

“Let’s see the other side,” said Nick. 

There was a door opening ona gangway, which led 
forward, passing the state-rooms, two on each side. 

The door was locked. The key was in the lock. 

Nick turned it, and opened the door. As many as could 
do so, hurriedly followed him into the little sleeping-room, 
‘the door of which was not locked. 

The detective examined the wall. 4 

“4 clever piece of work,” he said. “You will observe 
that this panel has been removed entire.” 

He pointed to a part of the eatebend, which looked as 


“This was no panel 


phawed that the panel, 
iw a part of the surrounding molding, had been re- 
moved. After being replaced, it had been fastened with 
| fine screws, the heads of which had been concealed by 
spots of white paint. 

Nick rubbed the paint off. Then he removed the screws, 
and finally took out the panel. 

All were amazed. It wasevident that the bag could 
have been taken through this aperture and the other put 
in its place without the loss of a second’s time. 

“But how did anybody dure to do this when I was in 
the room ?” exclaimed Page. 

“He chose his opportunity, 

“ How could he do that ?” 

“By spying through this hole.” 

As he spoke, the detective pointed to a small gimlet-hole 
in the bulkhead. 

“Did you at any time go to the companion-way which 
leads up from the cabin?” asked Nick. 

“Yes,” replied Page, “several times. But I did not go 
on deck. Once or twice I went far enough to look out over 
the rail, but it was only for a minute or two that I stood 
on the stair-way.” ; 

“Tt was long enough,” said Nick. 

“T guess there is no doubt about it,” said Judge Fowler. 
“T must say that Mr. Carter isa marvel.” 

“One point, however, strikes me,” said Wilder. 
was the bogus bag brought aboard?” 

“There we have fine work,” said Nick. “In my opinion, 
the bag has been concealed on board for several days. 
However, the point is covered by facts. The bag is here; 
that’s sure enough.” 

“But this supposes magic,” exclaimed Page. 


” said Nick, 


aS 


“How 


“ How 


could the thief have known'that I intended to bring home 
the diamond ?” 

‘‘Had you never brought valuables home in that bag be- 
fore ?” 

“Many times.” 

“When they were bulky, did you ever use anything 

else?” 

“Not in several years.” 

“And you always brought such things home in your 
yacht?” 

“T considered it safer.” 

“Very well; the thief knew that, and he laid his plans. 

““*Some day,’ said he, ‘Mr. Page will bring home that 
diamond. Then I will have it.’ So he hid the bag aboard 
the yacht, and simply waited.” 

“Tt seems incredible.” 

“Perhaps he had a plan to make you bring the diamond 
home.” = 

“The man must be a wonderful criminal,” exclaimed 
Judge Fowler. “For my part, I accept Mr. Carter’s 
theory. I believe the thief had all his plans laid. 

“By chance it did not become necessary for him to in- 
duce,you to bring home the diamond. But he must have 
learned in some way that you were going to do it.” 

“But, gentlemen,” exlaimned Page, 
crime absolutely must have been committed by one of my 
crew. How could any one of them know such a secret, 
which was never mentioned except in my private office in 
the bank ?” 

This question seemed to be a.“ poser” 
At any rate the detective made no answer. 


even for Nick. 


“Are there any new men among your crew?” asked’ "good beEinning: 


the rector of St. Margar et’s. 


récofmended: He seems an honest man.’ 
“Did he leave his post during the trip we mad 


day?” asked the rector. - re 
“He protests that he did not, and the fireman supports 


his statement.” 


“T wag in the engine-room almost half the run,” said | 


Wilder. “I was greatly interested in the yacht’s ma- 
chinery. It is the finest lever saw. The engineer was 
present all the time I was there.” 

‘“Were you there just as the yacht ran into the eove?” 
asked Nick. 

“T left just as the whistle blew, and went on deck. 
‘We were then inside the points.” 

There was a pause. At last Mr. Page asked, in a voice 
that showed his anxiety : 

“Have you any theory, Mr. 
where the lost diamond now is?” 

“TI can answer you best by telling a sea story,” said | 
Nick. ‘When you have heard it you may decide whether 
the diamond is lost. ~ 
“On a certain ship there was a cook who was always) 
‘losing things. One day the captain threatened to keelhaul | 
him the next time anything was lost. 

“Well, in the first dog watch, the cook came aft, and 
touched his cap. 

“ Captain,’ he said, 
where it is?’ 

“ “No, you idiot,’ roared the captain. 

““«Then your copper kettle isn’t lost,” said the cook. 
*T was afraid it might be.’ j 

“ “Do you know where it is?’ bawled the captain. — 


Carter, which explains) 


‘is a thing lost when you know 
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“remember that the |: 


“ © Yes, sir,’ the cook replied ; 
ocean.’ ” ‘ = = 
“You see he had dropped it overbonid And = just 

what has happened to the Eye of Fire, Mr. Page>’ 


= 
Who cout 


‘it’s at the bottom of the = 


“Overboard! At the bottom of the Sound? 
have done such an insane act?” Mig 
“T must ask for a little time before answering that ques- *% 
tion. But as to the fact there can be no doubt, If the 


jewel-case is not on the yacht, where is it? € : 
“There is only one answer. Moreover, I can ‘tell you 
how it'was thrown over. Look at this light.” 

He pointed to the round window which lighted the 
state-room. It was of unusual size. 
“Do you see those fresh scratches on the paint? It was 
a tight fit. The case would barely go through; All four” 

edges touched.” < 

All pressed forward. Pieeaagre the scratches plain 
enough. 

“Can-this be possible !” ercleaieat J File Fowler. 

Mr. Page was too much overcome to utter a wortkk—— — E 

“We can easily verify it,” said Nick. “You know the 
dimensions of the case, do you not, Mr. Page?” 

‘‘Eight inches square by five anda half high.” was the 
reply. ie 

“ And all the edges were sharp ?” 

Yee 

“So the marks indicate. And now for measurements.” 

Nick drew a foot.rule from his pocket, and verified his 
reasoning. There was no doubt about it. The case had 
gone out of that window. The marks proved it. 

Ail were convinced. Nick Carter had a made a 


. 


. 


pista eH 
( "eCel red inner 8 disclosures “wit 


oat,” he tad “Who can find” = 
4 d Me 
2 "said Nick. | promptl. End I 
should have let him ic it if I had not aired kyjown 
where to look for the sunken treasure.” 

“You know where it is!” exclaimed Page. 

“Certainly. You have given me the ‘yacht’s | course.” 

“But we can’t scrape the bottom of the Sound for for ee 
miles.” 

“Tt won’t be megeceaTy- The thief did | not drop. that 
diamond in deep water.” 

“Tt’s all deep.” 

“Except in one place.” 

“What place?” 

“This cove in which we are lying.” 

“You mean, then——” — 

“That the Eye of Fire is very nearly en our r feet at “ 
this moment.” ss 


HE sea me 


i es = 


GTAP TER UE cos 


GERTIE MADDEN. 


Nick’s words created an immense sensation. ~The eray- es 
haired men who heard him were wildly excited. : 
A thousand absurd plans were suggested. Mr. Page 
was about to rush on deck to give orders for ypving th fhe 
bottom of the cove dragged at once. 
In the midst of this excitement two men were calm: 
Nick and Harold Wilder. , 
The dark, handsome face of Wilder Showed omething 
very much like contempt as he saw the aged udge, on = 


See t 
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even the good old clergyman, lose their heads at the 
~ thought of the flashing crystal lying below them. 
‘He laid his hand on Page’s arm. 
-“Tt’s useless to drag,” said he, quietly. 
will bring up that smooth steel case.” 
“Quite true,” Page admitted. ‘‘We must have divers 
here.” 
He hurried on deck. Nick was the first to follow. He 

= succeeded in having a _few -words in private with the 

_ banker. 
“You are forgetting an important part of the subject,” 
_ gaid Nick. 

“What is that?” 

“The indentity of the thief.” 

“True; in my anxiety for the diamond, I had almost 
forgotten the punishment due to the guilty person.” 

“Will you follow my advice?” 

“Certainly.” 
_ “Phen get your guests, and the crew ashore at once. 

The engineer and fireman will have to stay to look out for 
the engine.” 
“Shall we leave no otner watch ?” 
“T will look out for that.” 

"The case is in your hands. 

—- run, the thief must be caught.” 


¥ “T quite agree with you. He is too sharp to be at large. 
& Remember, sir, that the panel game is only an incident. 
te There is deep work below that. __ 

“And even if I recover your diamond, it will not be! 

' safe for a moment unless the man who has set his heart} 
oe upon getting it, is put where he can do no harm.” 

“True. And now what do you propose ?” 
__. “Let your son go to New York and make arrangements 
- with the diver. He should not go alone.” 


“No grappling 


ioe eetueatre > wis 


Even though some risk is 


5 

He left Mr. Page, and, going to the stern of the yacht, 
signaled with his handkerchief. ae 

Presently Chick appeared on the landing stage. 

It was now after sunset, but the moon had risen, and 
there was light enough to see Chick’s answering signals. © 

A boat was sent ashore for him. Then Mr. Page's 
guests, and all the yacht’s crew, except the engineer and 
fireman, were set ashore. 

Chick remained on guard. 

Without waiting even for dinner, Albert and Wilder 
started for New York. Nick went with them. 

On the ride to the city he learned how Wilder happened 
to be one of the party on the yacht, He was a friend of 
Albert’s—a man-about-town, having independent means, 

Albert had known him for two years, and they were the 
closest of friends. He seemed a fine fellow, very well 
educated, and a great traveler. 

At the Grand Central station Nick took leave of the two 
men. e ; 

“There is nothing more that I can do to-night,” he said. 
“T will meet ycu at Mr. Wilder’s rooms in the morning.” 

Five minutes later, Nick, in a new disguise, was follow- 
ing Albert and Wilder. 

They went to a drug store where they consulted a di- 
rectory and obtained the house address of William A. 
Carroll, head of the well-known firm of divers and sub- 
marine contractors. 

Then they took a carriage, and went to Mr. Carroll’s 
house. Mr. Carroll was at home. 

After half an hour’s talk with him, the two young men 
came out, and rode to the Wilburton apartment house 
where Wilder lodged. 

Here Wilder left the carriage, but Albert remained in 


it. He was taken to the corner of Fourth avenue, and 


——PayS checked-Niek-withe KEEFE HS Tooled closely ane Sache Bee 


in the detective’s face. 
“Do you suspect my son?” he asked. — 
= “T suspect nobody,” said Nick, evasively. 
& -_ “Jf you do, you are wrong. Why should he take the 
g> diamond which will be his in a few years? I can live) 
-~only a short time. Then he will own the jewel absolutely. | 
“‘Eiven if he was in need of money now—and he is not— 

-he couli borrow a fortune on his interest in the Eye of 

_ Fire.” 

“Mr. Page, there was one question which was asked in 
the cabin, and not answered.” 

“What was that?” : 

“ How did the thief know that you were bringing home 

_ the diamond ?” 

.-.. The banker groaned. 

“Somebody must have told him. Only you and Albert 
— knew. You told nobody. What is the inevitable con- 
_-elusion ?” 

“Twill not believe it. Albert could not have told the 
= ~ secret. What could have been his motive ?” 
- “Thatremains to be seen,” said Nick. 
wish to sift the matter to the bottom ?” 

“Tndeed, I do.” 

‘Then follow my instructions. Let Mr. Wilder go to 
the city with Albert. Wilder is a young man, and will 
‘not mind the exertion as one of your other guests might.” | 
“Then let: them go to-night,” said the banker. “They! 
= can find some member of a firm of divers at his home, 
-~ and make arrangements for to-morrow.” 

~ “That was what I should have advised,” said Nick. 


“ At least you| 


| kitchen, at the rear. 


From that-point_he walked northward, ae then east- 
ward, till he came toa large flat-house of one of the 
cross-town streets. 

He entered by a latch-key, and ascended in the elevator 
to the fourth floor. t 

From the foot of the shaft, Nick, who had picked the 
lock of the outer door, watched the car ascend, and noted 

where it stopped. 

Then he went up by therstairs. 
- The door ot the fourth floor apartments bore a small 
metal plate with the name, Mrs. Gertrude Madden. 

Nick listened at the door. He could hear voices in the 
parlor. Several persons seemed to be talking, 

The design of the flat was the ordinary one. A long hall 
led from the parlor at the front to the dining-room, and 


From the distinctness with which the voices could be 
heard, he knew that the door between the parlor and the 
hall must be open. 

He could not, therefore, enter by the hall-door. One of 
the persons in the parlor would almost certainly see him, 

Nick was determined to effect an entrance. He knew 
that Albert Page had not come to this place on such a 
night without good reason. 

His visit certainly had some relation to the loss of the 
great diamond, but how that could be, Nick was unable to- 
understand. He did not believe that if was an ordinary 
case of a young man led to robbery by a woman’s ex- 


, travagance. 
Albert was so rich in his own right—to say nothing of 


his father’s generosity—that evéh the wildest reckless- 


« 
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ness on this woman’s part could hardly affect his purse. | 


| 


He made his way to the head of the stairs, and then to! 


Whatever the secret, Nick was determined to discover 
it. 


the roof. 

Looking down from the rear coping, he could see a fire- 
escape in the form of a straight iron ladder, which led by 
the dining-room windows of all the flats. 

The ladder did not extend to the roof. 
about six feet. 
ing of the court. 

“A mistake right here would be serious,” said. Nick to 
himself, as he sat with his legs hanging over the edge of 
the roof. 

A second later he was in the air. 

He shot straight down between the ladder and the wall. 

His hands grasped the first round of the ladder. The 
whole structure trembled, and gave out a gound like the 
bass of a great harp. 

But it held. That was the important matter. 

Nick descended to the fourth floor. The window open- 
ing on the escape was fastened, but Nick pried open the 
catch and entered. 

The room was dark. He passed through it to a small 
bedroom opening on a light shaft. 

Looking from the window he could see across the shaft 
into another and larger bedroom adjoining the parlor. 

The windows on both sides of the shaft were open, and | 
Nick could hear the conversation in the parlor quite; 
easily. 

‘Several women were just taking their leave. 

When they were gone, Nick heard a feminine voice. 
The speaker was evidently addressing Albert. 

“J did not expect you this evening,” she said. 

Then canie a joud crash as-of broken glass, = 

“What have you done?” exclaimed the woman. 

“fT have spilled your wino,” said Albert, bitterly. 
“What did you do that for?” cried the woman, angrily. 
“T guess you’ve been having too much of it somewhere | 

else.” 

“T have had too much of it here. I had too much of it 
two year’ ago in wns room, and, an hour later, I married | 
you.” 

“Weli, supposing you did, ae Page. Dve never | 
made any trouble for you. I didn’t even ask my rights. 
I knew I wasn’t fit for the society of your friends. iar 
more than that, Albert, I let you marry ancther woman.’ 

“Why, why, in Heaven’s name,” groaned Albert, “did! 
you let me commit that crime?” = 

“Because I hated her. I wanted her to be deceived. 
You don’t know women if you’can’t understand that.” 

“But she shall never know it !” 
_ “T won’t tell her, if you mean that. It satisfies me to 
know it myself.” 

“This cursed drink!” cried Albert, paying little atten- 
tion to what the woman was saying. “Gertie, do you 
know what it has done, and what you have done for me?” 

“You've told me often enough.” 

“T don’t mean that. The last time I was here——* 

“Well; you drank too much, and rather made a fool of’ 
yourself, but it wasn’t the first time, and I don’t believe 

it will be the last.” j : 
~ «Tt ghall be the last! Listen: that night I babbled 


It feli short by 
A hundred feet below was the brick pav- 


| 


every secret I knew in your ears.” 
“You certainly did.’ ; 
“T told you of the great diamond, the Eye of Fire.” 


ee 


“What!” : 
The woman’s voice rang out, clear and dupe 


Through the two windows, and between the half-dra wits x 


portieres, Nick could see her leap to Albert’s side. 


She seized his arm, and turned him about, until he faced a 


her. Before that he had spoken without looking at her. _ 
“Tell me,” she cried ; : 
diamond ?” 
“Tt is lost—stolen !” 
“Then as sure as you and I stand here, I will Pring. the 
thief to justice.” 


a 


“You told——” é 
“Oh, Albert, forgive me. I did not dream what I was 
doing. I have played you false in many ways, but this 


time it is I who am betrayed.” 
“Whom did you tell. I will have his name!” | 
“You shall.” 
There was a flash, and a crashing report. 
A shot had been fired from the hall. 
The woman uttered a low, wailing cry, and fell into 
Albert’s arms. 


$ecee 


CHAPTER IV. 


A PITFALL FOR THE THIEF. 


Before the report of the pistol had ceased to reverber- 
ate, Nick heard the closing of the outer door of the flat. 
He sprang across the room. The door leading to the 


private hall was locked, and Nick lost a few seconds in 


pforeime 1s. 
Not more than a quarter of a minute had elapsed, how- 
;ever, before he stood in the outer hall. 
There was a sound of hurrying footsteps. on the st i 
Bony persons were Co ming down, : 


They wére an elderly lady and™ gen 


heard the pistol-shot, and had run down to s see what. had _ 


Beppenes: 
Nick told them that Mrs. Madden had aceidentally shot 
Lser self. 

He asked where they were when the shot was fired” ie 
They replied that they were in the hall above Waiting for 
the elevator. 

Evidently the assassin could sor have gone that way 
without attracting: their attention. Certainly he would — 
not have dared to go down, and pass the attendant who 
> always waited in the vestibule. 

What, then, had become of him? For an instant, Nick’s 
wit was at fault. Then he saw the trick. 3 
He turned back into the fiat. The man wished to fol- 
low him, but the lady was afr aad to face the spectacle of ~ 

the tragedy. 

Nick took advantage of this situation to send the man 
away in search of a surgeon. Then he ran to the rear 


“has anything happened to the ~~ 


oe ay 


<i 


window of the flat—the one by which he himeelf had en-—- 


tered. 

It was not as he had left it. 
the outer door after firing his shot, but he had not pasags : 
through. : 

Instead he had noiselessly passed through the hat, 
and. descended by the fire-escape. 

Pursuit was useless. 
injured woman. 

Albert, bereft of speech, and motion, by the suddenness - 
‘of the catastrophe, sat on the floor supporting the woman’ 8. 
head. He scarcely noticed Nick’s entrance. a 


a 
Y 


Nick hastened to the ‘side of the = 


The assassin had closed 
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- The detective knelt by the woman’s side. She was un- 


‘conscious, though still alive.” 
The bullet seemed to have passed entirely through her | 


body, missing the heart narrowly. 

“Do you know who did this?” asked Nick. 

“No,” replied Albert, in a dazed way. 

“ Has she spoken since she fell?” 

“No. Whoare you?” — 

“Tam Nick Carter.” 

He thought it best to tell Albert who he was in order to 
secure the young man’s obedience to his commands. 

“This igs my ruin,” groaned Albert. 

“No, itisn’t. You’d be in a bad place, I admit, if I 
were not here as your witness. 

“The murderer threw his pistol into the room after he 
fired. He-has escaped. 


“ All the circumstances would convict you in case she! 


does not recover consciousness. But I happen to have 
positive knowledge of your innocence.” : 
~“ Thank God !” cried Albert, devoutly. 


“T may be able to shield you from any exposure in con- | 


nection with this affair.” 


“I don’t see how that is possible. I shall be found here, 
and reeognized. Besides, I am known to be here. The 
elevator boy, and the attendant below, have seen me.” 

~ “T will silence them.” 

“But others will come. 
now.” 

“Quick, then.” 

‘As Nick spoke he lifted the woman toa couch. Then 
he forced Albert into a chair, and ina few seconds had 
— him witha beard and an iron-gray wig. 


ware a doctor -play the part +> 


There is some one at the door 


-*T thinkso.” 


“Of course it won’t stand investigation. But I will 
stop that. What you need is to avoid acccidental recog- 
nition, and to get out of the house.” 

The knocking at the door was repeated. Nick opened 
it. 

Ths old man whom he had met in the hall was there, 
accompanied by a surgeon ard a ward detective. 

Nick admitted them fo the parlor. 

“Doctor Rush,” said Nick, pointing to Albert, “thinks 
there is very little hope.” 

“T should be glad to have your opinion,” said Albert, 
stepping back from the couch. 

The surgeon approached to make an examination. 

- Meanwhile Nick gave secret orders to the police officer 
who instantly left the house. 


“T concur with Doctor Rush's view,” said the surgeon. 


“T suppose it would be better to have her taken to a! 


hospital,” said Nick. “i have sent for an ambulance.” 
Albert and the surgeon bowed. 
ambulance, Nick told a fanciful story of the accident. 
The pistol had fallen upon the floor, and had exploded, 
he said. He, himself, had been calling there. 
By thus putting himself in the way of any suspicion 
that might arise in the surgeon’s mind, Nic« sheltered 
Albert. 


The ambulance arrived. Niek, meanwhile, had gota 


_ word with ‘the elevator boy and the attendant, and had 


secured their silence, 
The wounded woman was taken to the hospital. Albért 


—~ returned to the apartments of Harold Wilder. 


Nick went to the hospital to which the woman had been 


While waiting for the! 


a adeon: We had one of the nurses who was in his eonfir 
dence assigned to the care of the patient. 

Tf she spoke a word, it would certaaly reach Nick’s 
| ears. 

The solution of ‘the whole mystery might lie in ‘that 


| 


diamond, was certainly the assassin. 
It was he, too, who had stolen the jewel. 


~ web of crime hung well together. 
By Nick’s advice, Albert said nothing of.the tragedy to 


Wilder. Albert spent the night at Wilder’s rooms. 
| Nick called there at nine o'clock in the morning, and 
they went together to the office of Carroll & Co., the 


| divers. 


Mr. Carroll agreed to send one of his best men to do 
the work required by Mr. Page, that afternoon. 

When this had been arranged, Nick and Albert parted 
from Wilder, and went to the hospital where Gertrude 
| Madden lay. 

She had not regained consciousness, and the house-sur- 
geon believed that she would die without speaking. 

Satisfied that nothing was to be done there, Nick and 
Albert returned to “ Beachmont,” as Mr. Page’s country- 
house was called. 

On the way, Nick learned the story of Albert’s connec- 
rtion with Gertie Madden. It was like a thousand other 
|stories of rich young men’s folly. The reader already 
knows as much of it as is necessary. 

Albert could make no guess at the name of the man te 
whom the woman had revealed t 


Sie 
what he h l er to secrecy. 
So far as-he knew, she had no maie friends. He had 
believed her faithful to him, though he had long since 
ceased to love her or to be concerned about her conduct. 

“The point of all this,” said Nick, “is that the man 
must be some one who was on that yacht.” : 
| “Por my part,” said Albert, “I suspect the engineer. 
; We don’t really know who he is. His recommendations 
may be fraudulent. He may have taken the position with 
this very crime in view.” 

“His name is Henry Whitney, I believe,” said Nick. 

“Yes.” Z 

“Why do you suspect him?” 

“He certainly had opportunity to commit the deed. 
He could have left the engine in charge of the fireman, 
and could have slipped into that state-room unobserved. 
A few minutes would have sufficed for all he had to 
do. 

“Where was Captain Hunt when you ran into the 
cove?” 

“J don’t know. He wasn’t in the pilot-house. 
wheel was in charge of another man.” 

“How do you know?” 

eens I saw him go into the pilot- honae a a min- 
utes later.’ 

“Were you alone at the time?” 

“T was.” 

“Tt’s a very curious affair. 
that it could happen on so small a vessel.” 

“ What is the peculiarity of it?” 

“Ip is this: At the critical moment, there are four per- 
sons, at least, who can’t account for themselves, except 
by their own evidence. é 
| “They are yourself, Captain Hunt, Engineer Whitney, 

a \ 4 SSeS, 


The 


T would not have believed 


word. The man to whom she had-told the story of the = 


The whole 


< 
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‘and Mr. Wilder. 


been in collusion.” 


“So it would seem,” said Nick, “and relapsed 
_ silence. 


On the way, Nick said : 


_ Gertie Madden?” 
“T read one while we were at breakfast. 
Harold would certainly suspect that something was_ 
wrong, for I could nof conceal my excitement.” 


- woman?” 
“Nothing. He never heard of her existence.” 
“You observed that the paper treated the case asa 


dent theory.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“T gave out that story. 

“Why did you do it?” 

“It may solve the whole case.” 

“T can’t see that.” 

“The man who committed that crime will imagine that. 
he has a sure hold on you. 
only to speak to have you accused of murder. 

“He knows nothing ef any witness except those who 
would go against you. He thinks that you have bribed. 

eeleve : e other fellow. 


' 
T inspired the doubt.” 


{ : ; rill try to. 
oe wick you save him. . - = 2 

“When he does that, he will put a noose around his! 
We shall eatch thief and murderer at the) 
And I think it will be soon.” 


own neck. 
same moment. 


CHAPTER V. 
THE DIVER. 


“There he comes! It is the diver!” 


It was Herman Page who spoke. He stood on the stern the third time. 
of the Arrow and pointed to a small steam-launch which the following day. 


had just appear ed around a point that jutted out into the 
_ Sound. 


All the persons who were on the yacht when Nick first be the best light I can get. 
took the case were there when the launch came in sight, ‘ored. If the thing is there, I will certainly have it to-mor- 


except Judge Fowler, and Whitney, ‘the engineer. 


The judge had been obliged to return to the city. The 


angineer had gone to New York on the previous evening, | 


having obtained his employer's permission. 


There was no steam on the Arrow, and it was not the entertained at the banker’s house.7 
The next day was bright and clear. 
Mr. Page’s hopes, which had sunk with the sun, had 


He expected to see the great Eye of Fire = 
2 


intention of Mr. Page to use her in the diving operations. 
In a few min-! 


The steam-launch rapidly approached. 
utes she lay alongside the Arrovr. 


The air pump, and other apparatus, could be seen in the 


mystery, and blamed the police for accepting the acci- | 


- “Then it lies between Captain Hunt and the engineer. * line here indicated,” said Mr. Page. 
into to find a steel box, eight inches square, by five anda 


They walked from the railroad station to Beachmont. | | 


“Did you read the newspaper stories of the shooting of= “Ip is, I believe, a very smooth gravel bottom. 


I include the engineer because he baa row had taken when she ran in on the previous after- 
only the fireman to back him, and they might easily have noon, was marked out on the chart. = 


“‘T wish you to examine the bottom of the cove on the ~ 
“You are expected - 
‘half high.” = 

“What sort of a bottom have you here?” asked the 
diver. 


eS, 


-Lhad a 
‘rock removed some years ago, and the divers then told = 


I thought me that the bottom was like a floor.” 


“Then I ought. to be able to get it,” said the diver 


“Was it polished?” 
“Does be know anything of your ‘relations with the: 


| 


; 


He will think that he has— 


{ 


| 


rows 


She .as especially arranged for diving operations. | brought from the watery hiding-place within a few hours. 


“Very highly. It shone like a mirror.” 

“How much water is there?” 

“Seven to nine ioe = 

“T will go down at once.’ 

The diver returned to his launch. He was a quick® 
worker, and in a very short time was ready for tie de- 
seent. : 

His plan was to begin at the yacht’s anchorage, and 


| work hack toward deep water. 


The excitement was intense as he vanished poseedh the — 
ismooth surface of the cove. 


= 
= 


2 tee: 
It was evident to the observers that at first he de- 
seribed a cirele around the yacht. 
He was down for about an hour, and then he gave the 
signal to be hauled up = 
“fle has it!" eried Page. 
But he was wrong. The diver had returned empty- 


When panded. 


His helpzet was removed. He asked to have jhe chart 
Ebrougk: 'f te him. = Set] 


~ This was done, and he marked.out~ upon. b.the space... 


which he had already examined. 


Again he descended. Obeying his signals, the, launch 

was moved slowly outward from the land. : 

Once more he arose. It was a second disappointment _ 
for Herman Page. The jewel-case had not been found. 

A second space was plotted off on ee part, and then : a 
third, ; 
The sun was getting ow when the diver came e up for 
He advised postponing the sear ch until 


SE 3 
Re 


=~ 


“T could work by an electric light,” said he, “but a 
bright sun between ten o’clock and two to-morrow, will 
The bottom is very light col. — 


—— “4 


” 


It was agreed that the search should be put off. 
Nick relieved Chick as watchman on the yacht for that 
He alone remained aboard. All the others. 5e 


en A 


i night. 


‘risen again. 


The diver worked from nine o’clock in the morning — 


bows, including a diver’s dress, with the helmet of copper till four in the afternoon, with only the absolutely neces- 


and glass. 
The diver himself leaped aboard the Arrow. 
“T have come from Carroll & Co.,” said ha, “and Iam_ 
-™ at your orders.” 
Mr. Page took the diver into the cabin. There, ona ! 


table, lay a chart of the cove. 


} 
- 


The course which the Ar- disproved. 


,Sary intervals of rest. i 
When he came up for the last time he said to. Mr. Page: ey 


“The metal box wick you described to me-is nak on the 


‘bottom of this cove.’ 
Nick's stock was at a discount. 


His theory had been <4 
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= He could see that Mr. Page was cruelly disappointed, mous value. It was thrown overboard by a thief, who, of 
and that he was listening to the advice of others. course, expected to get it by diving. 
The Armstrong brothers and Harold Wilder corcurred ‘(Now my investigation makes me sure that the man. 


in the opinion that the jewel was still on board the-yacht. who did this is familiar with submarine work. That job 
_ .So vigorously was this view advocated that a second of the bogus diver was too well done to be the act of a 
- search was made without result. S novice. 

“What do you say now, M«. Carter?” asked the banker.| “The whole scheme is too clever to be any man’s first 
“T should like a little time for consideration,” said job. The man who did it has played some such game 


: Nick. “In the meantime, the yacht must be guarded as_ before. 


before.” “Now, who are the crooks in your line of business? I 
/  “Y will stay on board of her to-night,” said Albert don’t suppose that you can put me onto the chief crook, 
Page. “ Will you stay with me, Harold ?” | but perhaps you can help me work down to him. 
PS “No: i must go back to town,” said Wilder. “Have you any idea who it was that personated your 


: “Then you and I will hold watch,” said Albert to Chick. fee at Beechmont?” 
“ZT shall be very glad of your company,” Chick replied.| “No, £ haven’t,” said Carroll, ‘“‘and yet I think I can 


““T have only one suggestion to make,” said Nick. help you.” 
+ “What is that?” asked Albert. “In what way?” 
“Carry steam on the yacht all night.” “Tt’s a coincidence that within a single day I should 


” have heard of two such games as this. "Can they have 

vt explain now. I may have some plan for mov-| been worked by the same man?” = 

a ‘It is not impossible. The chance of such a thing is 

hail be done. Whitney is back to-day. I will give| what I’m here to take.” 

the order.” : | “Tf it is true, you have to face a remarkable man, a 
‘steam-launch of the divers took the party, except deep.and dangerous schemer.” 

and Albert. to the landing stage. | “By what name do you now him ?” 

: Nick soon separated himself from the others. Then in| “The only name I have heard will uot help you. I 

» .a changed disguise he went to the railroad station. know him only as the Diamond Hunter.” 

When he reached New York, he went at once to the; “That is nokyery definite.” 

_ house of Mr. Carroll. The veteran submarine explorer! “No; but | his story. 

"was at home. —. : wreck of th | 

'. *T] wish to ask you a few questions,” said Nick, “about “Yes.” 


the man whom you put in charge of the work for Mr.| “You know that her ow 
=> -earith her, though most of his crew were 


Basis nodded. 
“You remember that his family sent divers to find the 
wreck, in order to recover his body, but more, as was 
rumored then, to get an enormous diamond which he 
wore in a ring. 

“Phe wreck was found, but the diamond was not re- 
Page's order?” eovered. The body of Mr. Mortimer was not there. 
ainly. Didn*t you know that?” Neither was a treasure of gold supposed to have been 
1 not positively know it,” said Nick, with a quiet aboard, found by the divers. 
but T suspected it.” “Some weeks later Mortimer’s corpse drifted ashore on 
strue. Only a few hours after you were in my one of the islands. It was identified, but the third finger 
‘Mr. Page himseltcalled to say that the article, res the right hand—the finger on which he wore that 
1 he had supposed was lost overboard, had been /Ting—was missing.” 
| He paid for the trouble to which T had been put.” “T have heard the story,” said Nick. 

-you know Mr. Page?” “ Well, that was three years ago. Fast March a misera- 
1d never seen him before.” ‘ble wreck of a man drifted to my door. He had formerly 
eh you sent nobody down to Beachmont.” | been in my employ, and I had liked him. 

ourse not. Why do you ask?” “Since then I have sheltered him. This very day, 
ause a diver came there in your name.”- being near death, he told me the secret of the Maida. 


You reniember the 
e Bahamas ?” 


EK 


Peete = 


lirroll Tooked perplexed. — 

1, L spoke about it to John Henderson,” he replied 
he best man we have But I don’t see what 
ce that can make, now.” - 


order was countermanded.” 


S 
fo) 
ot 


“don’t say so!” “He had been employed, with others, to go on a secret 
did; and moreover, he did the work.” expedition as soon as the news of the wreck reached New 
at!” York. 

te the facts.” : ‘The man at the head of it was known to his crew only 
f Mr. Page said——” 'as the Diamond Hunter. The whole expedition consisted 

never- had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Page. | of only ten men. : 
an who-called at your office was an impostor.” “Mose of them, I think, were outlaws whom the Dia- 
li, i never heard of anything like this. What is' mond Hunter held in subjection. 
tive for such extraordinary deviltry?” “They found the wreck and got the gold.. My man was 


going to tell you the whole story. I believe that the diver who went down with the Diamond Hunter. 

n give me a valuable clew.” t “They found the corpse of Mortimer in the yacht’s 
ill certainly do what I ean.” cabin. On his finger blazed the jewel. 

e article lost by Mr. Page was adiamond of enor- “The Diamond Hunter wrenched the finger away. 


} : 


oS 
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Then he carried the body out of the cabin anid the current , 
washed it away. 

“The gold was divided equally among the members 
of the expedition. The diamond was a special prize. 

‘““My man was paid well for his secrecy. But he wasa 
superstitious fellow, and the deed he had _ witnessed 
weighed cn_his conscience. That was why he told it to 
me before he died.” 

“Then he is dead ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Did he describe to you the Diamond Hunter.” 

“Yes. He was a young man, remarkably handsome, 

- and wonderfully powerful in body and mind. He had 
dark hair and eyes, and a firm mouth. He wore a small 
mustache, which was very dark brown.” 

“ “This is singular,” said Nick. ‘I believe I’ve seen that 
man. I’m greatly obliged to you, Mr. Carroll.” 


° 


CHAPTER VI. 


cee ye 


THE ARROW SLIPS HER CABLE. 


It will be remembered that Chick and Albert kept 
watch on board the Arrow. 

The engineer and fireman were also on duty, anda 
working head of steam was kept in the boiler. 

At sunset the weather, which had been um 
all day, Eaageen ¥ ahi a sql 
which finaly _ setiti 


sually calm | 
sticut shore, 
Jock, into a} 


8 tered Position. she felt the 
wind. Tt blew straight out of the cove. Lhe | 
ATTOW aaced to be in the mouth of a gigantic bellows. 

She was too close to the land to get any sea, but just | 
beyond the mouth of the cove, the waves began to run 
high. It was heavy weather on the Sound. 

The watch was devoid of interest till ten a’clock. The 
fireman had turned in; the engineer was on duty. 


Chick paced the deck with the regularity of a naval 
officer. Albert, under the lea of the cabin, smoked a 
cigar. 

Suddenly Albert called softly to Chick. 


came aft. 
The yacht tailed out with the wind, and so, from his 


The latter 


position at the head of the companion-way leading to the |- 


cabin, Albert surveyed the Sound. 

‘What do you make of that?” he asked, as Chick came 
to his side. 

He pointed to the little point of land which made the 
western limit of the cove. 

“There’s a small craft of some kind just off the point,” 
said Chick. : 

“Looks like a launch, doesn’t she?” 

“Ves. We'll get a better light in a minute.” 

The sky was overspread with heavy clouds, broken here 
and shere, and flying southward with the gale. 

Presently the moon looked out through a rift, and 
showed the launch quite plainly. 

“She isn’t coming in,” said Chick. 
there.” 

“What do you make of it?” 

“IT don’t know. Perhaps the diver’s launch, which 
started for New York, is putting back here for some- 
reason.” 


“She’s simply lying 


;and was hurrying her out into the Sound. 


“Tt looks like her.” a 
‘At this moment the moon was buried under a particu-— 
larly heavy mass of clouds. 
The launch disappeared. Only the dim outline ofthe 
high point, pomouuns less than a mile away, could be 
seen. = 
“We must ede an eye on that craft,” said Chidkese. 
“You don’t really suppose she means any harm?” — 
“Why not? The diamond is here.” 
“The diver didn’t find it.” tet : 
“Perhaps he didn’t want to. There was something “= 
queer about that whole business. What if it shculd 
prove to have been a put-up job?” = 
“Well?” 
“Then the diamond is really here, and we’ve got to see 
that nobody sneaks intu this cove and picks it up.” 
“How can they do that in the night?” 


~ “Perhaps the diver who was, here to-day marker ‘the - 
spot. In that case he could find it with an electric light.” — 
“But they can’t get into the cove while we’re heré.”, 


“Unless they attack us.” 
“Such a thing isn’t possible. 
Sound would be a novelty.” 
Chick made no reply. They waited in silence fo. th 
moon to find another break in the cloud-rack. wae 
“Whatis that?” suddenly cried Chick. 
“Where ?” 
“A noise. I thought I heard a cry.” : 
“T heard nothing but the wind whistling over us.’ = 
“I’m certain I heard something else. Wait. DU go” 
forward and see if anything is wrong.” : 
Chick hastened forward along the side of the cabin. 
He was just abreast the smoke-stack when he. 
cry of amazement. The yachts head was s» inging... 
Instead of pointing into the eye of the “wind, “she was. se: 
falling off. : 
“Page !” shouted Chick. “We're adrift! 
Albert leaped from his position and rushed forward. 
The wind had got a fair hold on the yacht by this time 


In an instant Chick was in the pilot-house. 

He seized the bell-pull and rang once. 

For a few seconds he waited with his hands-¢ on ‘the 
wheel. : 

The machinery did not start. 

By this time Albert also was in the pilot-house. 

“How in Heaven’s name could this have happened #” he : 
asked, in an awe-struck voice, 

“JT don’t know. But there’s more the matter tha 
merely a parted cable.” 

“What do you mean ?” 

Chick rang the engine-bell again, balore he replied : 

“There's something wrong below.” . 

Again the summons to the engineas failed to elici 
response. = 

“Take the wheel !” shouted Chick. 

“Where are you going?” 

“T'm going to the engine-ro»m.” 

“The engineer must be there.” 


rf 


Pe ne te a 


the gee: room. There was no response. 
“ He’s asleep or dead !” cried Albert. 
Chick was already running across the deck. 
In another moment he was in the engine- room. ~The 


euemeer: was not there. 


= EEO ieee 
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~-— With a sort of unconscious” per ception of fecuers 
~ Chick’s eyes immediately turned to the steam-gauge. 

It registered an abnorially high pressure. 

The safety valve should have given warning of this, 
but there was no sound of steam rushing out of the escape- 
pipe. “ 

Evidently the machinery had been interfered with, and 
by a ciever hand. — 

Somebody had plotted to blow up the yachts 

Chick leaped down into the fire-room. 

Everything was wide open. With the gale sweeping 
overhead, there was a terrific draught. The fires were 
raging like the infernal pit. 

With a ready and skilled hand, Chick grappled with 
this deadly emergency. 

He knew just what to do in order to moderate the blast 
of that fearful furnace. ~ 

Then he sprang up in to the engine-room. 

His quick eye ran over the visible portions of the 
machinery. There was no evidence that anything was 
amiss. 


~. At this moment Albert shouted through the tube: 
“What kas happened 2?” 


: “The engineer is gone. Somebody has tried to blow us 
up. Have you command of the wheel?” 
“Yes.” 


“Then I am going to start the machinery.” 
An instant later the clang of the bell was heard. Albert 
had given the signal to go ahead. 
Chick turned the steam into the cylinder. 
There was a grating sound. He quickly shut off the 
steam. 
“There’s something wrong here,” he called to Albert. 
soon tiL-noselyliad id. eugine-al-in-e*heap:?> 7 
He rushed up into the pilot-house. 
“Ts there a spare anchor aboard?” he asked Albert. 
“Yes; but we can’t get it overboard.” 
They leaped down upon the forward deck. 
Albert opened a hatch. 
“The other anchor is down there. 
the cable.” 
Chick shut his teeth together hard. 
“Tt will take us an hour to get it up and bend it on. 
We'd better let her drift and do what we can with the 
machinery. At least, we must try that first.” 
“Why not let her go, and get back in the small boat.” 
“We can’t doit. There’s too much sea out here. And | 
besides, we should be sunk by the launch.” 
“Do you mean it?” 


Imy wits. 


“Tt’s as sure as fate. Do you want any more proof than 
you've had that we are dealing with men who care noth- | 
ing for our lives?” | 

Albert uttered a groan which was half a curse. 

_._ Chick was hurrying toward the engine-room. 
“Go to the fireman’s bunk!” he called to Albert. “See 
-eeif you can find him and get him out. He can help us, if 
he isn’t on the wrong side of the battle.” 
~ In another moment Chick was in the engine-room. 

He set himself at once to the task of finding out what ' 

was wrong. 


For several minutes nothing was heard of Albert. 
he appeared in the door-way- 
~ He was leading the fireman, Charles Marshall. 
Marshall reeled like a drunken man. Albert was 
- obliged to support him. 


* 


Then’ 


The fireman’s hair was matted with blood, which was 
trickling slowly over his forehead. _ 

“JT found him in his bunk, wounded, and bound fast.” 

Chick sprang to Marshall’s side and_ looked at the 
wound, 

“Tt is not a fracture,” he said. 
together, my man ?” 

“ll try,” said Marshall, weakly. 

“Do you know who did this?” 

“TI don’t know anything about it. I went to sleep. 
When I awoke, Mr. Page was shaking me. I don't even 
remember being struck.” 

“Wash his head with cold water,” said Chick. 

Albert obeyed, and in a few minutes Marshall revived. 

“T’ve found out what’s wrong,” said Chick. ‘It can be 
fixed. Get out your tools, Marshall. 

The fireman was a machinist of no mean ability, and 
the yacht was well equipped with everything necessary 
for minor repairs to the engine. 

Marshall and Chick worked with a will. Albert could 
do nothing, for he understood little of machinery. 

At length Chick cried: 
“We are ready. Now for a quick run back to the 


eh 


cove, and a hot fight when we get there! 


“Can you pull yourself 


CHAPTER VII. " 


BeGRAY LAUNCH. 


Chick turned to Ma 
“Can you run the engine } ? Te 
“Tecan,” said Marshall. “TI feat all righ 
“Phen you and -I will take the wheel,” said Chick? 
Albert. 
,Not a moment was lost. It seemed to Marshall that 
they had barely left the engine-room when he heard the 


: ‘signal to go ahead. 
It isn’t bent onto | 


The Arrow had drifted a long mile out into the Sound. 


| The gale was driving her toward the Long Island shore 
iat a great rate. 


“Have you got your bearings?” Albert asked of Chick. 
“Yes; I’m a fairly good pilot along this shore.” 
“Soam I, but this dreadful affair seems to have upset 
I'll be all right, though, when I’ve had a 
minute or two of this fresh air. It was hot in the engine- 
room, and I was terribly excited.” 

The yacht had picked up her headway by this time, and 


| was rushing back to the cove in the teeth of the wind. 


The moon, which bad been obscured when they first 
took their places in the pilot-house, shone out again. 

Both Chick and Albert strained their eyes in the direc- 
tion of the cove. It seemed empty. 

Suddenly Chick cried : 

“There she is !” 

““Where ?” 

“Well under the land, to the westward. On our port 
bow as we stand now.” 

“T see her,” said Albert. 

“Tl never was more pleased to see anything in my life 
before,” said Chick. “They haven’t the diamond yet.” 

“They bhaven’t had much time to get it.” 

“That’s true. It took them ten minutes or more to 
work up to their position from the end of the point, and 


tre 
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bet prekaly didn’t start till they made sure that we 
were drifting helplessly.” 


“They must have made us out by this time.” 

“T should think so.” 

“What will they do?” 

“Fight.” é 

“Won't they try to get BRAY. ” 

“They can’t.” : 

“Why not? That launch may be very fast.” 

“We've got the advantage of position. We hold the| 
mouth of the cove, and can drive them ashore before they 
can get out.” 

“There they go!” 

The launch was in motion. Her gray hull, indistinct in 
the shifting moonlight, was seen to be gliding along the 
shore. 

Ata sign from Chick, Albert threw the wheel over. 

“Tt’s a race for the point,” he said. 

The two vessels were a little over three quarters of al 
mile apart. 

To round the western point the launch would have to 
travel nearly a mile; the yacht, not quite so far. ; 

Suddenly a dense cloud overspread the moon. The dull | 
gray bull became invisible. 

“Tf it stays as dark as this she may dodge us,” said | 
Chick. 

“She’s painted like a torpedo boat, for the purpose of 
being indistinct at night.” 

““No doubt of it. And she’s speedy. 
“The Arrow makes seventeen r 
- During this conversa 


fin ShAdOWsS eden the bank. 

The moon flashed out again. For a few seconds the ae 
of the shore, zow less than half a mile away, was quite 
clearly visible. 

Not a sign of the launch could be discovered. 

“She’s doubled on us in the darkness,” 
Chick. 

He pointed out of the starboard window of the pilot- 
house. 

Both he and Albert saw the ghost-like form of the gray 
launch stealing across the cove to the eastward. 

The wheel was flung over, and the Arrow, heeling to! 
the sudden pressure of her helm, swept around to sea- 
ward. 

It was Chick who had thrown her head that way. To) 
keep the launch between him and the shore was his) 
object. 

If he had turned inward, he would have brought the 
Arrow almost directly astern of the launch. In that case | 
he would have driven her out into the Sound. 

“We can’t afford to sink them in deep water,” said he. 
“Tf they have the diamond aboard, we must keep them 
in-shore.” 

Again there was darkness. It was a marvelous ight. 

When the gloom closed down, it was as dense, almost, 
as that of a room from which all light is shut out by black 
curtains, 

But when the moon found a way through the clouds, 
the silver tops of the little waves shone brightly, and not 
even the gray hull of the piratical craft could slip through 
the waters unseen. 

- Through the darkness the yacht rushed on. 


4 


exclaimed 


| 
She had 


‘Sound. 


‘to crowd the launch. 


i*Tt’s no use inthe world. 


swept around to the middle of the cove’s mouth. “Shout 
they press forward to the other side without waiting for 
light ? 

It was a delicate question, with little time for decision. 

Chick relinquished his hold on the wheel. He put his _ 
head out of the pilot-house window, and looked up at ibe 
sky. 

The dense mass of cloud at which he looked was begin- 
ning to be silvered on its northern edge. 

“We shall have light in a minute,” he said. 
her steady.” 

“Tf they have held their course, we must be pretty = 
close on them,” said Albert. % = 

“ Perhaps they have doubled again.” 

“They can’t see us in this darkness.” 

“No, but they can hear us. And that’s where they — 
have the advantage. The Arrow makes a good deal more 


‘Keep 


- noise than that eraft does.” 


“What shall we do when we come up to them ?” 

“Ram them !” said Chick, grimly. 

The moon broke out agaiti. The eastern shore of the 
cove changed from a black shadow to a visible substance. 

It was less than half a mile away, and almost directly 
between the Arrow and the nearcst point of the shore, i 


! was the gray launch. 
She was gliding with wonderful speed toward the 


Fs sislaksal Las! 


“They will escape us!” exclaimed Albert. 

“No, they won’t. Remember the sand-spit which 
makes out trom that point. Light as that craft is, she'll 
have to give that point a wide berth at this tide. I tell 
you they’re in a trap.” z 

It was true. The curved sand-spit embracd Hie launch 
like @n arm: BS mortal 

The Arrow sheered to starboard, butheld in far F eDOUgD 
Rig Ear aR Sg 
The situation of the smaller craft became desperate. 

Tn order to round the sand-spit, she would be obliged — 


|to go much farther than the Arrow would. é “4 


True, the light-draught launch could cross the spit. at 
a point where the Arrow would strand, but the Arrow 
seemed likely to head her off entirely, by reaching the. 
spit first, and running in along its edge. 

This was what actually happened. 

Guided by Chick, the Arrow followed the inner line ~s 
of the shoal until on her starboard hand the water could 
be seen boiling white over the ridge of sand. — 

Chick rang the bell to slow down. ; : 

The launch, slightly on the port bow of the Arrow, wae S 
still coming on at full speed. 

At the original speed of the two vessels they would 
have met just at the edge of the shoal, if both had held 
their courses. j 

The Arrow slowed down, and the launch was running os. 
across her bows. 

“They're going to try the spit there!” exclaimed Albert, * 
They can’t go over.” nail 
At that moment the launch veered suddenly, and for 

an instant she headed straight for the Arrow. 

Chick rang for full speed, and shouted in the tube at— 
the sime time: , = 

‘Push her for all you’re worth !” : 

The Arrow sprang ahead: The two boats were not 
more than fifty fathoms apart. <= 

Fearing to go around on the sand-spit, the pilot of hee 
inane was trying to double and run owt of the cove on 
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the part side. of the Arrow—the side away from the shoal. There had been a Sialoy there, but it had been taken ; 
It would have been better seamanship-to try the other|up. Therefore, the yacht had sent down her own anchor 
side, and trust that the larger vessel would first get into} on the day of the loss of the diamond. 
trouble in the shoal water. In view of the condition of the spare anchor, Chick 
But, doubtless, the man at the launch’s wheel felt too| decided to run her up to the wharf; and the landing was 
‘little confidence in his knowledge of the spot, and pre-| made. 


ferred not to venture. Chick helped bank the fires, and then he sent Albert, 
It was a desperate game that the launch was playing. | with the wounded fireman, up to the house. 

She couldn’t turn quick enough to get the Arrow over her} “My advice to you is: Say nothing to anybody about 

stern. - ithis affair,” said Chick. ‘‘Get Marshall quietly to bed, 
The two vessels rushed together. Could the launch] and then come back to the yacht.” 

slip by? These instructions Albert obeyed. 
A sharp report rang out, and a bullet crashed through! While he was gone, Chick made an investigation. 

the glass of the Arrow’s pilot-house. First he ha in the fragment of cable which dan- 
“Keep under cover !” yelled Chick. ‘‘I’ll take her now, | gled from tigainvse-hole, . 

alone.” - It was a finely made wire cable, remarkably flexible 
But Albert was game. Drawing his revolver, he|and strong. ; 

eniptied it at the launch, and just as the last report min-| “This thing didn’t break,” was Chick’s comment. 

gled with the answering shots from the enemy, the two|_ He examined the end. The nature of the break was 

vessels crashed together. clear. The cable had been wet with a powerful acid, 


Chick had tricked his opponent. By not throwing his! which dissolved the iron. 
wheel hard over at the first of the turn, he had deceived| Chick was not surprised to find that the yacht had been 
_ the other helmsman as to the Arrow’s ability to swing on | set adrift. All signs pointed to that. 
her heel. As to the method of the crime, the explanation seemed _ 
Then, at the last moment, when the launch seemed to be| clear. The engineer had been in league with the Diamond 
slipping by, Chick had given her the whole width of the | Hunter. 
rudder, and she had ridden down her enemy. Indeed, it seemed probable that he was the principal 
; criminal. It was hard to explain his absence in any 
other way. 
: He must have cut the cable and swum ashore. 
CHAPTER VIII. “And yet,” Chick said to himself, ‘this was not my 
: theory of the crime. I believed the engineer innocent.” 
E a Albert soon returned, and they kept their watch, for the 


: Kee the night, undisturbed. 
The Arrow struck the launch about amidships, and ne he forenoon, Nick appeared. Hie-was 


almost cut her in two. 


The stricken craft was forced under, and sank ina lace ) wilder, whom he had met on the 
second. = 

At the very instapt of the collision, Chick had rung to : ight, but no 
slow down. “The yacht’s speed was checked by the shock, are person was rebiaee, 

ck held her very nearly over th ot where. | Mr, Page ha en. 1 
: a nck kad Sane st SRD ES Se shod past few days, which were too muc 

Albert had run out-ente-the forward deck. | years. 

“Do you see ‘anybody in the water?” Chick called to| AS soon as Chick had made his report, and had receive 
him. certain instructions from Nick, he disappeared. _ 

“Nobody. The launch must have carried them all| “Ihave a new plan to suggest, Mr. Page,” said Nick 
down.” ps Albert. 

There was_no sound but the rush of the wind. A cry| ** What is that?” 
from the water could easily have been heard. “Tt is that I shall go down to see if I can find the Eye 

None came. For several minutes the yacht lay there | of Fire.” 
waiting. “Are you-a diver?” = 

“Tt’s no. use,” Albert -ealled, at last. “We might as| “Ican make a fair imitation of one,” said Nick, smil-— 
well run for the moorings.’ ing. Se 2 ; 

As he spoke, the moon burst out again. A bit of wreck-| ‘‘But look here,” said Albert, “I’m mystified. That 
age from the launch floated right under the Arrow’s bow, other diver didn’t find the diamond. Do you still think it 
but there was no sign of any survivor near it. is there? ” 

Chick rang to go ahead. The yacht swept slowly Those fellows who were here last night seemed ‘to 
around, approaching the shore all the time. think so, didn’t they $F : : : 

The line of the beach was distinctly visible. Suddenly| ‘‘That’s certain. But why didn’t the other diver get it?” 
Chick saw a moving object. Nick told Albert what be had discovered in the city. 

it was a man emerging from the water. “The diamond is here, fast enough,” said Nick, ‘‘and 

There had been at least one survivor of the wreck of| I’m going to get it.” 
the launch. “Have you the necessary apparatus?” 

The man sank down on-the beach for amoment, asif} ‘Yes; it’s all up at the house. Idida lot of work he- 
exhausted. tween midnight and daylight. At four o’clock this morn- 

Chick shouted to Albert, and called his attention to the | ing I was out on the cove here in a boat,” 
man on the shore. “We didn’t see you.’ 

As he did so, the dark figure rose, and stood for a} “No; I didn’t burn blue fire, or send up rockets. I was 

~momentfacing..the water. =| wor king in the dark.” 

To him, the black hull of"tté yacht must have loome “What did you do?” 
up in the midst of the silver moon-glare. “Among other things, I located the spot where that 

He saw her, and shook his fist as if cursing her. -Then diamond is.’ 
he turned. and ran up the bank. A moment later, he| ‘‘Is it possible?” 
disappeared among the trees. -**¥You shall see.” : : ’ 

“Beyond pursuit,” Chick called to Albert. This*conversation had been held in private. They now 

“The young man was veering over the bow. Presently |rejoined Wilder. 
he walked aft till he stood just under the pilot-house. “Your friend understands something about diving,” 

“We didn’t get out of it quite whole,” said he. ‘Our|said Nick. 
bows ate stove. . We must be leaking.” “Well, only a little, in a general way,” said Wilder. 

_ “Shedoesn’t seem to be settling any,” said Chick. “You know enough to work an air-pump?” 
““There’s a collision bulkhead. I guess it has saved us.”! ‘‘I bave seen it done.” 


ran up to the yacht’s mooring ground. “Well, I'll trust you to pump air to me.” 


x 
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~ The diving apparatus was brought down from the 
house and put aboard the Arrow. 
hen the yacht was taken out into the cove, and 
_- moored in a spot which Nick chose with great care. . 
_ The air-pump and other apparatus was set up in the 
“stern of the yacht. Z 
Only Albert and Wilder were to assist Nick. 
The engine was in charge of a man whom Nick had se- 
cured. 
Before going down, Nick had afew words with Albert 
_ in private once more. 
“My object,” said the detective, “ 
thief. The diamond, I am sure of.” ee 
“But Whitney, the engineer, must le guilty man. 
How else can you explian his conduct la ight?” 
“Where is Whitney ?” 
“T don’t know.” 
“Well, I do.” 
ee Was he drowned last night? Are you going to find his 
body?” : 
“Tam going to the bottom of the cove,” said Niek, “and 

Lam gceing to catch the thief at the same time.~Now keep 

your wits about you, Mr. Page, and if the, thief comes 
your way, don’t let him escape.” 

“JT am wholly in the dark,” said Albert, “but I .will do 
“the best I can.” 

Nick put on his uniform. The helmet was screwed upon 
his head. 

He went over the side, and the water closed above him. 

Albert had charge of the life-line, by whici a diver sig- 
nals an accident, and is hauled to the surface if neces- 
sary. 

Wilder was in charge of the air-pump, a modern cen- 
trivance, worked easily by one man, whig pli 
continuous current of air. 

Nick had been a five mis 
over the sie : 


isnow to catch thé 


» The grip: was of iron. Albert was powerless. 
He turned, and faced Wilder. 
“What is this?” Albert exclaimed. ‘You have stopped 
the pump. Good Heaven! You are drowning him.” 


CHAPTER IX. 
ON THE END OF THE LIFE-LINE. 


“The pump is broken,” said Wilder, in a cool, steady 
voice. 

“You lie!” shrieked Albert. 

“Don’t make so much noise, man ! 
heard.” 

“Overheard! Do you talk this way while you are com- 
mitting a murder? Stand aside.” 

“T will not.” 

Mis grip on Albert tightened. 
shake it off. 

Albert strove in vain to pull in the life-line. 
frenzied with horror. 

Below him was a man in the agony of death, and here 
a fiend, who would not permit a single hand to be lifted 
in aid of the dying man. 

“You are dooming yourself to the gallows !” gasped Al- 
bert, struggling to free himself. 

“Ttisan accident, nothing more,” said Wilder. “Mr. 
Carter was not an expert diver, and he was drowned. 
That is all.” 

“ Murderer ! 
story 2?” 


“You must.” : 
As Wilder said this, he thrust his face up to Albert’s, 


and looked into his eyes with a gaze of devilish intensity. 


You may be ¢r- 


It was impossible to 


He was 


Do you suppose I will support such a 


The life-line, which Albert still held, was tr ansmitting | and in a few 


frantic signals for help from the man below. 


Tbe thought suddenly came to Albert that fereee 


‘Nick could ascend by that line if it was held fast. 


The words already 2S had Saas so raj idly” ‘attered 
that the whole scene had oecupied tess than a minute. _ 
Nick was still alive. He might yet save himself, pe : 
Albert was powerless to help him. ~~~ 
With this insane thought, he held fir mly “tothe life-line. ~ 
Wilder seemed to read the other’s mind. 
He laughed ; and the next instant he wrenched the line — 
from Aibert’s hand, and flung it overboard. : 
“ Help y2 
—¥he word rushed from Albert’s lips, but before he could — 
repeat it, Wilder’s hand had shifted its position to the 
young man’s throat. ae 
“None of that,” he said.‘ Now listen. to me. : 
“You call me a murderer. 1 have. only to tell what I 
know, and, in the eyes of the law, you, too, become a 
murderer. ‘ eae 
“Gertie Madden is dead. I know how she died. s 
“Judge for yourself what would -be the result if I gave 5 
a hint to the proper authorities. 
“No; Albert Page. You will not betray me. 
or fall together.” —— : 
With a sudden thrill of “horror, the truth. vor what — 
Wilder said rushed upon Albert’s mind: : = 
At first he had not seen his peril. He had become accus- 
tomed to thinking himself saved by Nick’s fortunate pres- 
ence at the scene of Gertie Madden’s murder. 
But now he realized that that defense was no longer his. _ 
Five fathoms down in the water beneath him, lay his : 
only witness, gasping, even at that moment, in-the throes = 
of death. ee 
With one stroke, Wilder had removed all danger. : 
Perhaps the cold-hearted villain read these'thoughtsin _ 
Albert’s eyes, for he smiled, and then relaxed his grip — 
upon his adversary’s throat. . 
Half dead from the effect of that vise-li 


We stand — : 


3 clutch. Al- 


bert fell back upon the deck, leaning again the rail. 
“Now you see where you are,” said W ilder. 3 But you 


need have no fear. 
“T do not wish to™harny you: “The diamond—the Bye of 
Fire-—is what-Dbowant= 2a = eg 


“Ti is below there...L yall om remeit “that man, ——- 
would have thwar varbed me, is 


a 

“T will go down and bring up his pee body. I have 
a diver’s suit where it can be got easily. = 

“ And when he comes to the surface, dead, the diamond 
shall come, too, and it shall be mine. 

“You, to whom the great crystal would 
a few years, shall help me to get it safely away. 
shall rob yourself!” 

He laughed wildly. His eyes shone dike we diamond 
which he coveted. 

“J will never do this,” said Albert, firmly. “Do fae 
deceive yourself. Disgrace me, bring me to the gallows, if 
you will, but you shall follow me.’ = 

“T know you better,” said Wilder. “In the end you will 
save your own life and mine. 

“And now the man is dead. Let us set abéut recover-. 
ing his bdoy. j 

“Nobody has heard your cries for hep or He apy ¢ one 
has, he will think them natural when he hears our stor: 
of this melancholy accident.’ 

He laughed again, and then looked over the Sail. 

“T shall not need to dive for him,” he said, “the life- 
line has caught there on the air-pipe.” <a 

He secured it by means of a boat-hook.— see : 

Then, as if in satanic jest, he seized the lever of the air- 
pump. ~ 

“By Heaven, it actually 1 
pipe is stopped up. This is luck. 


ve passed i in | 
Yor 


< 


is broken! he— ae or tho 
We shall make a good 


CoN 


Albert, livid with horror, 

He pulled it in with all haste. Wilder did not offer to 
prevent him. He felt sure that his devilish plo 
failed. ; Se 
The feeling of that dead weight on the end f the 
isent a chill to Albert’s heart. But he pulled wi 

seconds brought the body to the su face. 

As it appeared, Wilder uttered a terrifyi ing oath. 
“What is this 1” he exclaimed, in the voice of 
Albart could not believe his eyes. 


t fit 
erate had seized the et 
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Fastened to that rope, where he had expected to see the 
dead body of Nick Carter, was a small black bag. 
= lt was dragged aboard in an instant. 


_. Within was the square steel box—the casket of the Eye 
—of Fire. =~ = 


CHAPTER X. 
THE DUEL. 


For an instant the two men stared at the casket lying 
between them. : 
: The sight of it was such a complete surprise that even 
 _‘Wilder’s nerve, for the moment, deserted him. 

His face worked painfully, distorted by his wonder and 
his cupidity, which struggled for mastery. 

But the strong instinct of the Diamond Hunter reas- 
_serted itself. < 
~ “By what infernal trick this was done,” he exclaimed, 
“T don’t pretend to know. Butit is here, and I will have 

bi 


~ “You shall not’ eried Albert. 

He attempted to lift the casket from the deck. 

Wilder’s right hand shot out, and Albert fell senseless. 

Without bestowing more than a single glance upon the 
prostrate man, Wilder turned toward the stern of the 

yacht: ; 

The gig was there. 
hauled her alongside. 
Then, putting=his foot on the painter, he lifted the 

~ easket and dropped it into the gig. 

Halt!” 

The word was spoken in a clear, ringing tone. 

Wilder turned.~He saw Nick Carter, the man whom he 
believed that he had strangled in the water below him. 

Nick was standing on the.deck over the cabin. 

How he had got there was a deeper mystery to Wilder 
than the oth -the-easket owhteh tad 
_come back from the depths. 

But the Diamond:Hunter’s nerve did not desert him. 
With an oath, he leaped into the little boat, which shot 
out from the yacht’s side under the impetus of his leap. 
He had the oars in the row-locks in an instant. It was 
but a little distance to the shore, and surely he could get 
there before the yacht could be got under headway. 
~ With the rapidity of a conjurer’s trick, the detective 
drew a pistol. 

He fired on the instart. 
the oars just between the blade and the stock, at the mo- 
ment when Wilder dipped the oar for a stroke. 

_ The oar snapped as Wilder put his weight uponit. He 

_ Sprang te his feet. 

Another moment and he, too, had drawn a pistol. 

: The two men faced each other with the little space of 

gleaming water between. 
= Hach realized that this was as much a duel as any ever 


Wilder cast off the painter, and 


a 


os 


fought on the so-called field of honor—a duel to the! 


— death. : 
x The two shots were almost simultaneous. 

Wilder’s right arm dropped to his side. But with su- 

_ preme seif-coutrol, his fingers retained their grasp upon 

the handle of the pistol. 

He transferred the weapon to-his left hand. 

At this moment Albert raised himself from the deck. 

~ From what motive, it would be bard to say, but Wilder 
leveled the pistol at Albertpnot-at- Nick. 

The detective could spare Wilder’s life when only his 
own was risked, but when Albert’s was at stake, he shot 
with deadly purpose. : 

His pistol flashed before Wilder could fire. 

- The Diamond Hunter turned half round. His frame 

- quivered with mortal agony. 

-_'Then he fell with a crash into the bottom of the boat. 
 -His right hand came directly in contact with the steel 

~ casket. 

- Perhaps the touch recalled his wavering thoughts. 

‘With a convulsive motion his wounded arm closed around 

the casket. — ; 


The two men fell upon it; struggled for it; tore it open. | 


: yack 


The heavy bullet struck one of | 


-He struggled to his feet, — 
breast. 
Kara second or two he swayed from side to side. 
Then, with a hoarse cry, he fell over the rail of the 
had died to possess, 


yainst his 


boat, and, weighted by the jewel he 
|he sank into the flashing water. 


k * ¥ * x * * * 


“The diving trick was easily managed,” said Nick... 
j Chick was concealed on the steamer, forward. He had 
jlowered a line to the bottom. 5 

“My first act, when-I got down there, was to get hold 
of Chick’s rope. Then I found the casket. I knew just 
where it was. 2 

“When Wilder began to shut off my air I closed the 
| tube a few inchés from the helmet. Then I cut loose from 
everything, and Chick hauled me up. 

“*T came out on the forward deck, out of sight of Wilder 
and. Albert.” ; 

This was the explanation Nick gave to Herman Page on 
| the evening fcllowing the Diamond Hunter’s death. 

It was; unker’s library, and the open case, con- 
taining the table. 

Tt ha 
had diy 

““E suspecte 
“He was really the only man capa 
inquiries showed me that he had suddenly appeare 
New York, three years ago, asa young man of independ- 
ent wealth. ; 

“He was reputed to have a great passion for precious 
stones. Nobody knew where he came from, or how he got 
his money. 

‘“after hearing Mr. Carroll’s story, it was easy enough 
to identify Wilder with the Diamond Hunter. 

“Whitney, the engineer, whom most of you suspected, 
was quite out of the question. By the way, have you 
/heard what became of him onthe night when the Arrow 
| went adrift ? Ses 
_i*"“Si5 was what happened: Wilder swam _off to the: 
and got aboard over the bow, while Chick and Al- 
,berrwere watching the launch. r 
| “He overpowered the engineer, and after binding and 
igagging him, put him in the fore hold, where he. was 
| nearly drowned by the leakage resulting from the colli- 
ision. But I found him in time to save his life. 
| “My diving was merely a trick to make Wilder convict 
/ himself. I feared that such a shrewd man would find 
| some loop-hole of escape, unless the evidence of his own 
| confession could be had against him. 

“SoTlet him be alone with Albert while I was under 
water. He imagined that he had a hold on Albert, and I 
‘knew that he would try to use it. By the way, I should 
‘tell vou that the woman (who is now dead) was never 
really Albert’s wife. She was Wilder’s.” 

“TRS result certainly justified you in every way,” said 
iMr. Page. “From first to last you were never in the- 
| wrong. I owe you a great debt of gratitude.” 

“We will not speak of that,” said Nick. “Iam glad to 
Certainly this magnifi- 


| have been of assistance to you. 
}eent jewel was worth an effort.” 
The great detective cast a last look of admiration on 
ithe flashing crystal. Then he bowed and left the room. 


{THE END. | 
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